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Black ghost in the hall, 
stop by my door and knock. 
I want to let you in, but I'm 
scared of what I don't know. 
Keep knocking, soon, soon, I'll be 
with you; I'm trying to get out of 
bed to open the door, but my thick 
head is too heavy to lift 
Knock, you're there. I know 
who you are now and I've pulled 
back the sheets. My white 
naked body is shaking. 
Rap, rap-your mud-slinging energy 
is here; I feel it, but the door is 
stuck and my sweaty hand keeps 
slipping on the cold brass knob. 
If I get the drawbridge-door 
open, we will, inevitably, 
blend together-make grey­
and I won't "know" anymore. 
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